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THE SLUSH WILL HAVE TO STAY. 


Buckner: —“ Not just now——TI’ll see you later!" 
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‘“““het” will be the death of the 

Honorable Chester A. Arthur, if he 
doesn’t take care. Mr. Arthur has made a 
.good President, he has gained the confidence 
of the people, and he might very well con- 
tinue to be a popular tenant of the White 
House for another four years, if it were not 
for the unfortunate ‘“ Chetness” of his past, 
so to put it. It is the atmosphere of Steve 
French and Jake Hess and Barney Biglin 
about Mr. Arthur’s earlier davs that rises like 
a malarious ghost, coming between him and 
the public, shrouding him in unwholesome 
mist, and dimming all the glories of his 
peaceful and pleasant administration. It must 
be a painful reflection to Mr. Arthur—it will 
be a painful reflection to him somewhere about 
next June—that it was nothing but his too 
liberal taste in the selection of his associates 
that ever put the public out of conceit with him, 

. as * 

However, with all his “ Chet,’”’ we love him 
still. He has made a good President, so far, 
and there is no reason why he should not make 
a good candidate for reélection in 1884, if he 
can only make the public believe that he has 
left behind him the pot-house politicians and 


ward-workers who surrounded him a few years | 


ago. This is going to be a hard campaign for 
the Republican party, and they will need a 
strong man. If the Democrats have the sense 


to make a bold fight for Tariff Reform, the at- | 


mospheré is likely to be alarmingly chill for 
their opponents. And it looks as though the 
Democrats were beginning to have some faint 
idea of what they ought to do. And as mat- 
ters stand, Mr. Speaker Carlisle has done more 
by his tact. honesty, fairness and good sense to 
help his party, and to increase the difficulties 


of the Republicans, than all the howling Sam- | 
coxes and Finnerties can undo between this | 


and election-time. 


ruffianly cfficers from the force.—Daily Paper. 














HANGING UP THE NEW-STYLE POLICE CALENDAR. 
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The Police Commissioners deserve credit for their determined efforts to weed out drunken and 








We have been a long time waiting for it, but 
it has come at last. The discussion of the ques- 
tion has been precipitated by the election of 
Mr. Speaker Carlisle. Is the future commercial 
policy of this country to be based on Free Trade 
or Protection? Protection has had a pretty 
long inning, and it is about time that Free Trade 
had a show. It must have it—it will have it; 
because Free Trade is the natural system of a 
free people. There are no arguments in favor 
of Protection in a country such as this is at the 
present time. Neither are there any arguments 
for or against Free Trade, for the necessity of 
Free Trade is self-evident. 


* 
* * 


We do not wish to go over the old ground of 





this Protection and Free Trade question. There 
is an interested point of view from both sides. 
Those manufacturers who have been supported 
by the people, and force upon consumers indif- 
_ ferent articles at exorbitant prices, set up a cho- 
rus of howls, and say: “If you take away our 
Protection you take away the means by which 
we live.”” The rabid Free Trader, on the other 
hand, says: “What is it tome? I ama pro- 
ducer. I want to do as I like with my own 
money, and to buy in any market that suits me, 
at the lowest price.’ Now, no sensible man 
wants sudden Free Trade. He does not wish 
to hurt or ruin anybody. Small reductions can 
be made by degrees—so long as the principle is 
acknowledged. Surely there should be some 
, consideration for the workman, who, although 
| he may not be aware of it, is nevertheless bound 





hand and foot, and is of necessity the abject 
slave of the Protectionist. 
* 
* * 

Mr. Buckner is chairman of the Coinage 
Committee, and the Coinage Committee is sup- 
posed to be organized with a view of lessening 
the flood of silver that threatens to conceal the 
surface of the country just as did the recent heavy 
falls of snow. And yet Mr. Buckner is a queer 
kind of man to be placed in such a position, 
for, according to some of his public utterances, 
he likes silver so much that he would not object 
to have the streets paved with it, and all the 
gold in the world returned to the earth whence 
it came. 





¢¢ Go cutt. the stars from out the skies,” 
A gentle poet said. 

Puck hears him, and away he flies 
Through space, heels over head. 


He takes the window on his crown, 
While he is flying up; 

But soon those stars he fetches down, 
All in a golden cup, 


And says: ‘* These lovely gems I shall 
Upon the public pour— 

I'll put them in my ANNUAL 
For 1884!” 


Which he did, and that hilarious volume will be out 
on the 15th, and the price will be the same as last year, 
25 cents, of all news-dealers. 
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QUEER CHRISTIANITY. 


The managers of the Art Loan Exhibition 
decided to let the people see it on Sunday, as 
well as on week-days. ‘The Art Loan Exhibi- 
tion, although far from reaching the ideal of a 
perfect show of bric-a-brac and works of art, 
is such a treat as has rarely been given to the 
public of this city. ‘Ihe people were glad of 
the chance offered them, and some 3,500 filled 
the Academy of Design on the first Sunday. 

Forty-seven rich New Yorkers formally pro- 
tested against their having this pleasure. 

Of these forty-seven there were doubtless 
some who honestly and conscientiously believed 
that they were doing the right thing, and with- 
out the slightest desire of shutting out their fel- 
low-citizens from an innocent enjoyment, or of 
advertising their own superior piety. 

But to look at certain other names on that 
list is enough to turn the Spirit of Common 
Sense sick at her honest stomach. 

Here are the names of Wall Street gamblers, 
idlers, men who trade on their religion, men 
known throughout the town as hypocrites and 
social shams. ‘The Average Citizen is invited 
to sit at the feet of these men and learn moral- 
ity. 

"hen we, as average citizens, object to sitting 
at the feet of the best of these forty-seven to 
learn morality or anything else. 

Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt, by what right do 
you and your colleagues undertake to dictate 
to your fellow-men in matters of the conscience ? 
You are arich man. Are you anything else? 
Did you make your wealth by honest labor ? 
Or was it accumulated in Wall Street, by stock- 
gambling? Are your hands clean enough to 
handle the stone you are casting at the poor 
shop-girl who wants to see the curiosities at the 
Loan Exhibition? li they are, you are a mor- 
tal much nearer perfect than any we have yet 
met. 

Mr. Morris K,. Jesup, you were, a little while 
ago, the host of Mr. Jay Gould. You knew 
Mr. Gould’s reputation, and how he made his 
money. Yet you took him into your home; 
you did him honor before all the world. If the 
doors of your house swing so loosely, why should 
the doors of the Academy of Design be closed 
when good, hard-working folk want to see 
things that will please their eyes and educate 
their taste? 

Gentlemen, you are all wrong, and Mr. F. 
Hopkinson Smith is right. Granted that you are 
all influenced by unselfish motives in signing 
your medizval “ protest’””—and we don’t be- 
lieve that all of you are—your act is one of 





Christian, although done in the name of Christ- 
ianity. The petty piety that makes a miscon- 
strued Scripture text an excuse for depriving 
thousands of innocent and elevating amusement, 
the petty piety that has no excuse for its bigoted 
selfishness save such paltering twaddle as was 
talked by those of you whom the Sun inter- 
viewed last week—this sort of thing reflects no 
credit on you, no credit on your religion. 

You say—it seems to be all that you have to 
say for yourselves—that you are afraid this 
liberal action on the part of the Loan Exhibi- 
tion managers ‘will be the entering wedge for 
the introduction of a Parisian Sunday.” When 
the Master whom you are so anxious to serve 
—in the newspapers—plucked the corn one 
Sabbath long since past, He was not afraid that 
what He did was an “ entering wedge” for any 
infraction of man’s sacred right to rest one 
day out of seven. And, if you will remember, 
He rebuked those whose over-tender consciences 
were suddenly troubled on that occasion, 





No, gentlemen, you have made a great mis- | 


take. You are men whose commanding posi- 
tion before the people gives you a great respon- 
sibility as well as many privileges. Your opin- 
ions are of weight; your example is of import- 
ance. And if your deeds and your words are 
such as to lead the public tu associate the relig- 
ion you profess with all that is mean and 
small and narrow-minded and cruel; if you 
make your faith appear to be the natural enemy 
of all that is generous, sweet and pleasant, the 
enemy of liberality, education and wholesome 


bad thing for Christianity and for yourselves. 








A Pair oF Currs—Two Mokes. 
A SpriING Porer—The Bluebird. 


THE KING OF THE TurF--The Landlord. 





SHE PRESSED her hand on her hair, 
And her cheek as red as a rose, 
And drew it over her forehead fair, 
And toyed with her Grecian nose. 
And no smile on sunny wing 
Its flight o’er her features took, 
Because on her dazzling engagemeni-ring 
Her sisters wouldn’t look. 


A Poet’s Arrer-THOUGHT.—There I went 
and gave eight dollars for these trousers. Why 
didn’t I get a five-dollar pair, and have three 


strange fatuity. Besides, it is essentially un- | dollars left for a dinner? 














PRESENCE OF MIND. 
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**NOW’S THE TIME TO GET IN COAL.” 





Puckerings. 


SoME vicious individual says that Cesnola has 
no more legs to stand on than one of his statues, 


Mr. F. HOPKINSON SMITH’s pluck, i re Loan 
Exhibition, has shed a glory on the name of 
Smith that slops over on the Hopkinson and 
even spreads its reflected lustre to the F. 


In Punch’s Almanac we learn that a venison 
dinner can never be cheap, because it is dear 
at any price. It would be impossible for an 
editor to print such an antique joke as this and 
live, except in a country that is always at war, 
and consequently too much engaged to pay any 
attention to such an atrocity. 





‘THE Roy who refuses to go to school, for 
fear he may get his feet wet and catch cold, 
thinks the world has no sunshine for him ten 
minutes later, when his father goes out and 
picks him up by the ear and hauls him into the 
house, and tells him he will break his neck if 
he again captures him building a snow-man out 
in the slush, _ 

IT 1s pleasant just now to see a woman show 
a man how snow should be shoveled. She puts 
a shawl about the size of a napkin on her head, 
takes a little fire-shovel, opens the door, closes 
her eyes, throws about three shovelfuls off the 


| stoop, rushes back in the kitchen, stamps the 





: | snow off her feet, and deciares that men never 
pleasure—why, gentiemen, you are doing a very | 


know how to do anything, anyhow, and that if 
it were not for the women everything would go 
to the dogs. 


Ir MAKES the average bachelor mad to re- 
ceive from a young lady a beautiful pair of car- 
dinal slippers, with gold daisies worked all over 
them, and find that they are aot made up, but 
that he must have soles put on them himself, 


oumatine | And it would make the young lady pretty near 
WELL, How does the swear-off agree with you? | crazy if she could see that bachelor using those 








uppers, which she made him at considerable 
cost and a great sacrifice of time, for lifting hot 
things with and for wiping pens on, 


THE BITTER winds of winter 
Are howling o’er the earth, 
The snow slides from the roof-top, 
Destroys the walker’s mirth. 
And when the days are coldest, 
At night doth man commence 
To wander out on tip-toe 
And steal his neighbor’s fence. 
And he takes it in his cellar, 
And then with all his strength 
He chops it up—he chops it up 
Into the proper length 
To fit his kitchen-stove, 
In the morn his neighbor 100oks around 
And murmurs: “ Well, by Jove!’’ 


WE ake always hearing wild stories of the im- 
poverished condition of poets, such, for in- 
stance, as: 

William Wicklow Smugkin is in an alms-house 
in Illinois. 

Smith, the poet, who wrote “ Fusel Peter,” is 
now tending bar on a Keyport steamboat. 

Rollins, who, most people will be surprised 
to learn, wrote “The Bloodshot Pastorals,”’ is 


| now obliged to give lessons on the banjo for 


bread. 

We believe that others besides poets are im- 
poverished, and we think it would be as inter- 
esting to the public to know that Jones, the 
glass merchant, has failed, and is living on his 
mother-in-law; and that Miggs, the onge fa- 
mous banker, is now on the police force; and 
that Blodgett, who formerly was the fashionable 
jeweler, is now opening oysters in a Baltimore 
dime-restaurant. 
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WEATHER SIGNS. 





Our greatly E. C. the Sun recently printed 
a very interesting collection of Russian weather | 
signs, intended for the benefit of General Hazen 
and the Signal Service Bureau. ‘This collection, 
we understand, was sent over by a Russian who 
is said to be an enthusiastic admirer of General 
Hazen. 

In order to ascertain the authenticity of these 
signs, we called our porter into the office and 
discoursed him. It may not be out of place 
to state, parenthetically, as it were, that our | 
Head Porter, who is also known by the sub-title 
of Custodian of the Coal-Key and Treasurer of | 
the Cat-Meat Fund, is a Russian, and was for- 
merly a moujik. 

He said the Sun’s signs were correct in the 
main, and went on to state that he came to this 
country originally to gain fame and fortune as 
a moujik, by predicting meteorological events 
according to Russian law, and thus destroy the | 
reputation of all prominent American weather- | 
prophets. 

But weather-propheting he found a very pre- 
carious method of making money, and he gave 
it up to accept a position in a Russian-bath es- 
tablishment. But all the time he kept studying 
the weather, and said he would like to have | 
us print a few of his signs, 





| coldest on record, ice will be just as expensive 


next summer. 


If the clerk is in a great hurry to reach the 


office at eight o’clock in the morning to escape 
a lecture from his employer, the river will be 
blocked with fields of ice. 

If geese don’t make any noise when their 
feathers are being pulled out, and sheep don’t 
make a fuss about being washed, there is going 
to be some red-hot weather. 

If you neglect to put on your arctics when 
you leave your home for business, it will be 
safe to expect a thaw before noon, and sloppy, 
muddy sidewalks in a few hours. 

If you invite a young lady to go to the thea- 


' tre when you haven’t the money in your pocket 
| to hire a carriage to take her home in, an un- 


heard of storm will start up during the second 
act and be raging when you come out.’’ 

The old Russian moujik paused, and his heart 
was filled with joy a minute later, when the 
editor took his copy for publication, and gave 
him fifty candles for it, that he might have a 
grand Russian banquet. 








A Port-HoLe—Any Wine-Cellar. 


NoTHING To Speak Or—Your Debts. 





A GLIMPSE AHEAD. 





The acrobatic achievements of our E. but 


| Fatigued C., the Lvenmg Post, in reporting -the 


Feuardent-Cesnola trial, have attracted general 
attention. Everybody has read, with bated 
breath and erected hair, the famous account, 
printed during the late compositors’ strike, of 
the examination of General Tesurle by Mr. 
Bango. And probably everybody will be inter- 
ested in knowing just how the os will report 
the trial a year or so hence, while Cesnola is 
still on the stand. So we give a faint sugges- 
tion of the style: 

“Mr. Bango began the examination of the 
defendant by asking a number of irrelevant 
questions, as follows: 

Mr, Bango.—Did you ‘restore’ statue num- 
ber 973,821? 

Gin, Tesurle—No. I put an arm on that | 
found somewhere, and I built up the head a lit- 
tle, and I ran a rivet through the torso; but 
that’s all. 

Mr. Bango,—Is statue 333.333 a collection 
of unrelated parts? 

Gen, Tesurle.—The left big toe is homogene- 
ous. 

Mr, Bango.—How about statue No. 4,114,440? 

Gen. Tesurle.—Barring a leg or two, and may- 

be some feet and a head, it 





The old moujik then threw 
the feather duster on a desk, 
took a well-thumbed book | 
from his inside pocket, and _ | 
read with great enthusiasm: 

“If the fuel gives out, 
there will be a cold snap. | 

If your rubber overcoat 
is stolen, look out for rain. 

If you don’t get your 
wife the bonnet she wants, | 
there will be a cyclone. 

If hens are seen swim- | 
ming with the ducks, there | 
will bea prolonged dryspell. | 

If you buy a hat that | 
happens to be a size too 
small for you, there will be 
windy weather. 

If you leave your um- 
brella at home when you 
start in the morning, it will 
rain before night. 

If a young man is en- 
gaged to be married, and 
is financially embarrassed, 
there will be good sleighing. 

If your wife finds on your 
sleeve a hair that doesn’t 
match her own, it will be 
very stormy, with a little 
thunder and lightning. 

If a young lady eats four | 
plates of ice-cream ona | 
cold night after the opera, | 
it’s a sign that it is a cold | 
day for the young man. | 

If you wear a seal-skin | 
overcoat, the weather will 
be very warm; but if you 
wear summer clothes, it will 
be very raw and windy. | 

If the house-dog runs | 
around after his tail, and 
doesn’t catch it until he has 
run half-a-mile, the weather 
will be moist and foggy. 

If plumbers circle around 
in active swarms or flocks, 
you may be pretty sure that 
there is going to be a hard, 
solid freeze very soon. 

If the winter is warm, 
ice will be expensive next 
summer, If the winter is the 





EMPEROR OR SO. 





IN THIS STYLE, 25 CTs. 
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PRAIRIE POLITENESS. 


A REDUCTION ON TAKING A QUANTITY, 


PUCK PROVIDES A “PUNCH” PICTURE. 


[ Genuine Patent Reversible Generally Applicable Du Maurier Style.) 





Mrs. SHODDERY DE PRINTEMPS SLOCUM MULCAHY, THE WIFE OF A SUCCESSFUL PORK- 
PACKER OF CINCINNATI, HAVING TAKEN UP HER RESIDENCE IN LONDON, NOW MOVES IN THE 
HIGHEST CIRCLES IN BELGRAVIA, AND INVITES HER COUNTRYWOMAN, Miss LULU STEVEDORE 
SMITH, THE VARIETY-ACTRESS OF THE POLLOI THEATRE, BOWERY, FORMERLY OF KEOKUK, 
TO A MUSICALE. Miss LuLU STEVEDORE SMITH, WHO IS ON A PROFESSIONAL TOUR, AND HAS 
BEEN MUCH ADMIRED BY THE PRINCE OF WALES, PERFORMS A SOLO WITH VARIATIONS ON THE 
BANJO OF THE AIR: ‘*[ NEVER DRINK BEHIND ‘THE BAR,” TO THE INTENSE SURPRISE AND DE- 
LIGHT OF THE DUKE OF LIMBURGER, THREE DUCHESSES, TWO KINGS, THREE QUEENS, AN ODD 
THE EARL OF FARO Is DUMBFOUNDED WITH RAPTURE, WHILE THE ARCH- 
BISHOP OF "IGH ’OBURN RESIGNS HIS HOLY OFFICE ON THE SPOT. 
IS REACHED WHEN Miss LuLu STEVEDORE SMITH, IN THE MIDST OF THE PERFORMANCE, RE- 
MARKS, WITH TOUCHING AMERICAN CHIC AND NAIVETE: 

‘* WELL, I GUESS SOME OF YOU HIGH-TONED SNOOZERS AND GENTS HAD BETTER RUSTLE 
AROUND AND CORRAL SOME VANILLA CREAM FOR THIS CHILD, FOR I FEEL ABOUT AS DRY AS 
OLD KINDLING-WOOD, AND ONE OF YOU COUNTESSES OR EARLESSES MIGHT GET ME A COCKTAIL. 
MAKE IT OF BOURBON—NOT TOO LIGHT—AND JUST HURRY UP, OR THERE’LL BE TROUBLE.” 


Mrs. Shoddery de Printemps Slocum Mulcahy mentally resolves not to ask Miss Lulu 
Stevedore Smith again to her Belgravia mansion. 


THE ACME OF SATISFACTION 


“1 is just as I found it. 

Mr, Bango.— What do 
you call restoration, any- 
way? 

The irrelevancy of this 
question so disgusted Mr. 
Choate that he arose and 

| left the court-room.” 





| FREE LUNCH. 





THE MarRIAGE QUEs- 
TION — Will You Be My 
Wife? 


A PRONOUNCED-FAILURE 
—The Average Town on 
the Map of Russia. 


THE worst of an epitaph 
is that, as a general thing, it 
is altogether too epitaffy. 

‘THE HORSE-SHOE is only 
a symbol of good luck when 
it is on the winning horse. 





THE OTHER evening, while 
the diners were talking on 
the subject of surf bathing, 
a lady electrified every one 
by stating that she could 
never swim in the surf be- 
cause she could never keep 
her mouth closed. 





WHEN A MAN enters a 
sample-room and sees a per- 
son there with whom he has 
sworn off, the man inside 
says he entered to warm his 
hands, while the other says 
he just dropped in to as- 
certain the time of day. 


A MAN who recently read 
in a paper, “Fifteen stop 
organs for $39.50,” sent on 
that amount, and when he 
received an organ in return, 
he indignantly wrote back 
to the manufacturer regard- 
ing the fourteen that had 
not come to hand. 
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ANAXIMANDER: —‘* What did you kill him for, Adolphus?” 


OUR BURGLARS. 


ADOLPHUS:—‘‘ So he wouldn’t see me grab his ducats—a man hates to 


see his money pass into other hands, you know,” 
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‘If you are nervous, madam, we can recommend with confidence our ‘ Nervine.’” 








THE 


MUGGINS. 


HONORABLE EPHRAIM 


HE ASTONISHES THE WORLD WITH HIS ASTOUNDING SCHEME FOR MANUFACTURING EGGS. 


“Are you the inventor of the egg-manufac- 
turing racket ?” asked a Wall Street capitalist 
the other day. 

“T am the man,” I modestly replied. 

“T understand it is a grand success,” said he, 

“You understand quite right,” said I. 

“ Have you begun to manufacture them yet?” 

“Qh, yes,” said I: ‘we have got our factory 
started.” 

“And you are actually making eggs?” 

“ Egosactly!” said I. 

“Well,” said he: “that is eggstraordinary! 
I want to invest a couple of millions in the—” 

“A couple of—” 

“‘ Millions—yes, I said millions—” 

“Of dollars ?”” 

“ Precisely—of dollars. You see I am a 
Wall Street operator, and I frequently make 
five or six millions a day like that, (4urning over 
his hand,) and I always put any surplusage I 
may have over night in any worthy American 
enterprise that I may happen to hear of-—”’ 

°° 

“Ya-as, and so I thought, don’t you see, I’d 
come and see you about the matter—” 

“ Certainly.” 

“And put a couple of millions or so where 
will do the most good—” 

“ Yes.”? 

“And bring me the largest dividends.” 

_ “Oh, yes—the dividends,” said I: “will be 
immense.” 

“You are quite sure of that?” he asked. 
“So sure that I would be willing to stake my 


—_. 
oa 








reputation, which is worth over fifty dollars in 
cash.” 

“ Well, then, it’s a bargain, and I am ready to 
go into it at once.” 

“Have you the money with you ?”’ I asked, a 
little timidly. 

“ Oh, yes,”’ said he: “I always carry six or 
seven millions in my trousers-pockets for odd 
change, you know. Let me have a pen, and I 
will give you my check.” 

I gave him the pen, and he drew his check 
like a Vanderbilt, and slashed his signature 
athwart the bottom with a sweep of the hand 
that suggested Baron Rothschild, or some other 
high-mettled scooper-in of ducats. 

“There you are,”’ said he: “and now I will 
thank you for my certificate - two hundred 
shares at ten thousand dollars a share.” 

I filled out the certificate, and, not to be 
outdone in the slashing business, I spread my 
sig over the lower margin of the certificate, as 
president of the Egg Manufacturing Associa- 
tion, with a grace and boldness that would have 
made old John Hancock smile if he were alive. 

I handed him the stock and pocketed the 
two million check, thinking to myself that now 
I should have a good dinner at Delmonico’s, 
at any rate. 

It is not the most pleasant condition of things 
in the world to be hard up and have nothing 
to eat for a week. 

I wasn’t quite reduced to the verge of starva- 
tion, for 1 had a V in my pocket, with which 
I intended to buy Mrs. M. a New Year’s pres- 


| 
| 





ent. But I didn’t have it long, for just as my 
Wall Street investor was going out of the door, 
he turned back and said: 

“Oh, by-the-way—I am going over to New 
Jersey —Hoboken, I think the name of the 
place is —and [ forget to put any loose change 
in my pocket when I changed my clothes just 
before leaving the house, and if you could let 
me have five dollars or so to pay the ferry, I 
will let you deduct it from my first dividend.” 

Of course I let him have it. 

The next day the check for two million came 
back to me from the bank marked ‘* Nor Goop 
—NO FUNDS!” 

‘That made me feel suddenly sick. 

I don’t think he is much ahead, however, 
for I charged up the five dollars to the com- 
pany on account of “ dividends advanced.” 

In the meantime the egg business is booming 
all the same. What we really need now is a 
subsidy from Congress. 

Let the noble Members of Congress vote the 
U. S. Incorporated Egg Manufacturing Asso- 
ciation a handsome subsidy of seven or eight 
million out of the surplus in the Treasury, and 
then we will all be gay and happy. 

I wouldn’t harm a hair of any bald-headed 


| fellow-creature, but I do think that if that Wall 


Street speculator should come around again, I 
would try to induce him to eat one or two ot 


‘ our U.S. Egg Manufacturing Co.’s eggs. 


And then I imagine he wouldn’t be so frisky 
any more. Yours egysasperatedly, 
EPHRAIM MUGGINS, 




























































slender young party from the “He brought in a bunch of 
effete East with conscientious scruples and a hectic flush. Both of these | mountain-willers, and, after driving a big railroad-spike into the door: 
was agin him for a promoter of school discipline and square root. He | casing over the latch, he said the Senate and House would sit with 
had a heap of information and big sorrowful eyes. 
“So fur as I was concerned, I didn’t feel like swearing around | terrors gazed at him in a kind of dumb, inquiring tone of voice; but 
George or using any language that would sound irrelevant in a ladies’ | he didn’t say much. He seemed considerably reserved as to the plan 
boodore; but as for the kids of the school, they didn’t care a blamed | of the campaign. ‘The new teacher then unlocked his alligator-skin 


cent. ‘They just hollered and whooped 
like a passle of Sioux. 

“They didn’t seem to respect lit- 
erary attainments or expensive knowl- 
edge. ‘They just simply seemed to re- 
spect the genius that come to that 
country to win their young love with a 
long-handle shovel and a_blood-shot 
tone of voice. That’s what seemed to 
catch the Calaveras kids in the early 
days. 

“George had weak lungs, and they 
kept to work at him till they drove him 
into a mountain fever, and finally into 
a metallic sarcophagus. 

“ Along about the holidays the sun 
went down on George W. Mulqueen’s 
life just as the eternal sunlight lit up 
the dewy eyes. You will pardon my 
manner, Nye, but it seemed to me just 
as if George had climbed up to the top 
of Mount Cavalry, or wherever it was, 
with that whole school on his back, and 
had to give up at last. 

“Tt seemed kind of tough to me, 
and I couldn’t help blamin’ it onto the 
school some, for there was a half-a- 
dozen big snoozers that did n’t go to 
school to learn, but just to raise Ned 
and turn up Jack. 

“Well, they killed him, anyhow, 
and that settled it. 

* 


* sf 
“The school run kind of wild till 
Feboowary, and then a husky young 


E HAD about as ornery and tri- | tenderfoot, with a fist like a mule’s 
flin’ a crop of kids in Calaveras | foot in full bloom, made an appli- 
County thirty years ago as you | cation for the place, and allowed 
could gather in with a fine-tooth | he thought he could maintain dis- 
comb and a brass band in four- | cipline if they’d give him a chance. 
teen States. For ways that was | Well, they ast him when he wanted 
kittensome they was moderately | to take his place as tutor, and he 
active and abnormally protuber- | reckoned he could begin to tute 
ant. That was the prevailing | about Monday follering. 
style of Calaveras kid, when Mr. “Sunday afternoon he went up 
George W. Mulqueen come there | to the school-house to look over the 
and wanted to engage the school | ground, and to arrange a plan for 
at the old camp, where I hung | an active Injin campaign agin the 
up in the days when the country | hostile hoodlums of Calaveras, 
was new and the murmur of the ** Monday he sailed in about nine 
six-shooter was heard in the land. | A. M. with his grip-sack, and begun 


PUC K. 





WOODTICK WILLIAM’S STORY. 





“ George W. Mulqueen was a | the discharge of his juties. 


closed doors during the morning session. Several large, white-eyed holy 





grip, and took out a Bible and a new 
self-cocking weepon that had an auto- 
matic dingus for throwing out the empty 
shells. It was one of the bull-dog variety, 
and had the laugh of a joyous child. 

“ He read a short passage from the 
Scriptures, and then pulled off his coat 
and hung it on a nail. ‘Then he made 
a few extemporaneous remarks, after 
which he salivated the palm of his right 
hand, took the self-cocking songster in 
his left, and proceeded to wear out the 
gads over the various protuberances of 
his pupils. 

“People passing by thought they 
must be beating carpets in the school- 
house. He pointed the gun at his charge 
with his left and manipulated the gad 
with his right duke. One large, over- 
grown Missourian tried to crawl out of 
the winder, but after he had looked 
down the barrel of the shooter a mo- 
ment he changed his mind. He seemed 
to realize that it would be a violation 
of the rules of the school, so he came 
back and sat down. 

“After he wore out the foliage, 
Bill, he pulled the spike out of that 
door, put on his coat and went away. 
He never was seen there again. He 
didn’t ask for any salary, but just walk- 
ed off quietly, and that summer we ac- 
cidently heard that he was George W. 
Mulqueen’s brother.”’ 








BILL NYE. 




















The waiter ’s not as polite 
As he was two weeks ago; 


He ’Il give you meat that is cold, R. K. M. A goat serene and fat; 
And answer you ‘ Yes” and *« No.” He spied a little distance off 
P ; 5 . On the ground a white felt hat 
He won't help you on with your coat, Every ONE denounces the Prince of Wales as Aad ina aly swallowed it whole, 
Pc a — vee ant ™ a man who amounts to nothing. As it is a well- And his heart went pit-a-pat. 
+ sae oe ne Seeeeanen: Cremer enna known fact that about nine princes and nobles 


Or talk about this and that. 


He ’Il brush the table-crumbs 
On your lap with a movement gay, 
And pour all over the table-cloth 
Your soul-warming Beazjolais. 


He ’ll give you the toughest cuts, 
Likewise the boniest fish, 
And in a manner airy hurl 
The check upon your dish, 


As he ’s got his Holiday Tip, 
He ’s to your comfort blind, 

And not till Fall will he cast on you 
The smile that is good and kind, 


THE WAITER IN JAN. Oh, could I have my way, THE WM. AND THE TILE, 


The waiter would shortly be 
With a cannon-ball around his neck 
Far down in the deep Dead Sea. 


z. 
A goat stood by the orchard wall— 








out of every ten make excellent waiters, we , J. 
Then joyfully on his hinder limbs 


think the Prince of Wales ought to be spared 
: - é 2 He assumed a buttful pose, 
until tested in this capacity. Then stood in a gentle reverie, ' 
Like a bard in a poppied doze, 
And wriggled his tail and blinked his eyes 
And twisted his purple nose. 





SHAKSPERE SPOKE of music being the food 
of love. ‘That may have been the style when 
William was yanking Anne Hathaway to the III. 
circus; but in these days it is different, as any «Oh, I can the boot and the oyster-can 
young man will tell you who is engaged to be peardiaas lo hameel aaa teat en — 
married, and breaking his back to earn suffi- ith o enates of ane eee itiaiee 
cient money to keep his enslaver supplied with He suddenly learned that that white felt hat 














caramels and French mixed candy. Was a raging hornet’s nest. R. K. M. 
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FITZNOODLE AT HOME. 


A New Year's Letrer From Him. 








Grosvenor Square, London, W. 
December 14th, 188}. 


Ya-as, I dessay there 
has been pwodigious 
anxiety expwessed to 
he-ah 
my deparchah fwom 
Amerwica faw_ Eur- 
wope. It is aw per- 
fectly naturwal, consid- 
Yfyy, wing my pwotwacted 
CV stay in the States and 

W the interwest I have 
evinced generwally in 
Amerwican mannahs and customs, and the events which 
have twanspired durwing my wesidence there. 

_ We had a tolerwably agweeable voyage, and the Cap. 
tain and officers of the vessel were extwemely polite. 
The Captain asked me if the attendance, e¢ ceterwa, gave 
me satisfaction. I weplied that everwything met with 
the appwoval of Mrs. Fitznoodle and myself, wherewup- 
on he venchahed to expwess the hope that I would be 
gwaciously pleased to wecommend his line to any of my 
fwiends who might be ponderwing on the advisability of 
cwossing the Atlantic, with a view of inspecting the 
Amerwican Wepublic. I said I should pwobably do 
something of the sort when the opportunity pwesented 
itself. 

Amerwica is all verwy well, ye know; but aw, ’pon 
my soul, it weally won’t do, aftah England. Howevah, 
I do not think that my wesidence there has been pwo- 
ductive of any considerwable degwee of harm or deter- 
wiorwation in my charwactah. On the contwarwy, Mrs. 
Fitznoodle believes that I have much impwoved by con- 
tact with what she aw chaffs me faw calling ‘* cwude 
society.” I had bettah wefer to my b-b-boy befaw I 
mention any othah mattahs that are likely to pwove of 
interwest. 

He is the herwo of the aw hour. The little beggah is 
made so much of that I begin to fe-ah that he will be 
spoiled irwetwievably. He has spent severwal days with 
the Queen at Balmorwal. Her Majesty is not particu- 
lahly fond of childwen, which makes her wegard faw 
the youngstah all the maw wemarkable. Then, the atten- 
tion of the Pwince and Pwincess of Wales to him has 
not been less stwongly manifested. They are nevah 
happy unless he is at Marlborwough House or at Sand- 
I almost had a wow with Bertie Wales the 


fwom me since 





wingham. 
othah day, solely on the young wascal’s account. 

Wales came to bweakfast with me in Gwosvenah 
Square one morning, and I allowed the boy to occupy a 
seat at the table. Aftah bweakfast the Pwince wished 
to take him out for a dwive, and to dwop into some of 
the clubs with him to exhibit him to the fellaws. I said 
that I weally could not permit it, as I nevah allowed the 
boy to go out in the morning without his nurse; neither 
did Mrs. Fitznoodle—and of course I could not expect 
the Pwince to take the nurse with him. 

Wales seemed vexed, and wemarked that, consider- 
wing the exceedingly fwiendly welations that had existed 
between us and our families faw so many ye-ahs, it 
was wathah wough on him not to gwant him this little 
pwivilege. I weplied that I was sorwy; but there was 
no deviation fwom my wule wegarding my offspwing. 
We parted somewhat coolly; but, to use an ** Amerwican 
expwession,” I guess it has aw blown ovah, as we are in- 
vited to dine at Marlborwough House on F widay night. 

Anothah fellaw who was absolutely enwapchahed at 
seeing me again was Tennyson, the new barwon. He 
is a poet, ye know. I thought he would cwush my hands 
and dwag my arms fwom their sockets. I congwatulated 
him on his elevation to the peerwage. 

“I don’t care faw that, my boy,” he said, in a curwi- 
ously touching mannah: ‘it is you I’m glad to see,” 
and I waised my eyes and saw that a te-ah-dwop had 
fallen on the lappel of his fwock-coat. 1 thought I would 
twy to turn the curwent of conversation, and observed 








that Amerwicans thought well of his poems. Maw, how- 
evah, of this and othah mattahs in my next. 

Aw I amj ist weminded by my wife that the beginning 
of a new ye-ah is at hand. I am sure I hope everwy 


Amerwican will spend the perwiod agweeably aw. 








Answers for the Anrious. 
G. R.—Not quite. 
I. R, G—No. No. No. No. 


CHARLES S.—No, thank you. But sail in and try it 


again, 


ALECK ALEXIS.—You might have sent a coffin with 
your contribution, He was a nice, bright young fellow, 
that junior editor to whom we gave your article to read, 
and we had to pillow his fair young head upon the lap 
of earth entirely at our own expense. The postage- 
stamps you inclosed were of no use where he had to go. 
They would have melted. 

OuipA.—You have some ability; but there is a sort of 
a goody-goody, mother-I’ve-come-home-to-die Sunday- 
schoolishness about your style that would weary our read- 
ers. We like your story, ‘* Bella—Six Dissolving Views 
in the Life of a Ballet-Girl,” but can’t you chuck a little 
spice into it—give it a touch of contemporaneous human 
interest—make the ballet-girl run away with a golden- 
haired marquis of fabulous wealth? Couldn’t you work 
in a blasé cynic of nineteen, and a dissolute roué of 
twenty? Of course we hate to ask a modest, shrinking 
young girl like you to do anything that would fetch the 
traditional blush of shame to your damask cheek; but do 
brace up, Ouida, and have a little tra la la about you. 

WINNIE.—Yes, dear, we'll read your manuscript, if you 
are really anxious that we should. But we know pretty 
well beforehand what that manuscript is. It is written 
on tinted note-paper, fastened together with pink ribbons, 
and the title neatly printed on the top, in fancy letters. 
It is not folded—it is inclosed in an envelope that would 
hold the map of Texas; and so it gets mistaken for a 
circular, and isn’t read for about a week after it arrives 
at the office. Then the man who incautiously tackles it 
finds that it begins: ** An experience of mine, which 
occurred to me while I was sojourning for a few months 
in the wilds of St. Lawrence County, may be sufficiently 
comical to amuse your readers, so IJ will relate it, with as 
little circumlocution asI may.” But we’ll read it, Winnie, 
of course, if you really are anxious about it. 








LITERARY NOTES. 

Mr. Edward A. Thomas has compiled, and Messrs. 
Porter & Coates have published a comprehensive « Dic- 
tionary of Biography,” Itis a very good book of its kind, 
an exceedingly good book; but while it has all about 
Philippe de Croi, Duke of Aarschot, it omits all reference 
to John Kelly and Dr. Mary Walker. Still those who con- 
sult the book should be thankful for small mercies. Half- 





a-column of the work is devoted to Louis Palma di Ces- 
nola, in whose ear, it will be remembered, President 
Lincoln whispered that he might be a general if he had 
a mind to. For the remainder of this interesting story, 
read the records of the Feuardent-Cesnola trial. 

The Acta Columbiana has issued a Christmas number, 
and it is about all that can be desired in the way of a 
Christmas number. It is full of bright bits of verse and 
lively and seasonable sketches, and its “ads” tell you 
where to get the best Phi Beta Kappa cigarettes and 
Upsilon Helter Skelter Belter mathematical instruments. 
The particular charm of this Acéa is that it doesn’t tell 
the old professional how to edit his paper. 

If there be any one who is interested in the opera 
houses, theatres, public halls, etc., throughout the coun- 
try, and his name is Smith, he cannot do better than at 
once to equip himself with a copy of Jno. B, Jefferey’s 
Guide and Directory, the sixth and revised edition. Chi- 
cago is the paradise whence this useful gem of literature 
hails from, The information afforded is wonderfully com- 
plete. A manager can find out from this book what the 
chances are of a snap Italian opera company having to 
foot it to New York from La Harpe or South Keokuk, 
when the imperfect civilization of the citizens has made 
them unwilling to pay five dollars a night for a parquet 


seat. 








EPIGRAMS. 
Why is my wife so precious in my sight? 
Is it because her eyes are always bright, 
And grace and modesty are in her air? 
Neither, believe me, though she ’s very fair: 
It is—come, see—the silver in her hair. 


[From the French.| 
Suppose | make a stroke of wit? 
With learned brow remote Antiquity 
Pretends before me to have uttered it. 
A jesting damsel sure is she! 
For had she not till after me appeared, 
I should have said it first—my name would be revered. 
Cc. C. M. 








COMPLIMENTARY. 
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SLi? iii: 


MARRIED Man.—‘‘ Love don’t last long after marriage.” 
SINGLE MAN.—* It should, for marriages are made in Heaven.” 
MARRIED MAN.—< Yes, but they come to maturity in the other place, after the ceremony.” 
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PUCK. 








IN WOE BEWAILED, 


Silence, O winds of March 
That under heaven’s arch 
Art moaning ceaselessly— 
Away across the snow 
Behold my lady go— 
Away, away from me! 





Perchance, O winter wind, 
She may remain unkind, 

While I my sorrow keep, 
Though love should love beget— 
And yet—and yet—and yet 

This is not why I weep. 


Not this—griefs may be borne, 
Grief at her cruel scorn 

At last to respite comes— 
But it knocks the poetree 
Completely out of me 
Prints in the snow to see 

Of number ’leven gums! 

A. H. OAKES. 








FREE LUNCH. 





A Graspinc Man—The Political Candidate. 

Tue CaTTLE PLacue—The cow that opens 
the garden-gate with her horns, and proceeds 
to banquet on the geraniums and lettuce. 








No MATTER how mean a man may be, he will 
never go into ecstasies of wild, boundless de- 
light when his tailor gives him extra good meas- 
ure by making him a pair of trousers large 
enough to go yachting in. 





AFTER-GLOWS, 
O Minnie Mose, 
Are those 
Which some time afterward redden like a rose 
The tippler’s nose. 





‘THE BuRLINGTON Huwéeve prints an article 
entitled: “ The Trials of the Treasurer.” We 
should say that the trials of the treasurer are all 
owing to the fact that justice is lax, and that if 
it were meted out properly in the majority of 
cases, the treasurer would be jailed on the first 
conviction, 





CHARRON SAyYs that when a man’s fortune is 
at the lowest his wit is generally at its best. 
And we take great pleasure in offering to the 
world this item, which strikes us as being a rea- 
sonable and rational solution of the riddle of 
the circus-clown being paid seventy-five or a 
hundred dollars per week. 





‘THE LITTLE FELLOW 
Sickly feels, 
No day-dream mellow 
O’er him steals, 
When the snow that ’s fallen 
Will not pack; 
For then with snow-ball 
He cannot whack 
The fleeting ped., 
And upon his head 
Quick lay him, or upon his back, 
Flat, 
And spoil his shining beaver hat. 





Wuart Is a green-grocer, Adela, what is a 
green-grocer ? Is that what you want to know? 
Well, we would like to tell you very much, but 
really we are not quite sure; but, at the same 
time, we imagine a green-grocer is a man who 
isn’t sharp enough to put water in his milk, or 
sand in his sugar, or peas in his coffee, or some- 


thing of that kind. This is the reason, in all | 


probability, that “ green-grocer”’ is an obsolete 
term. 





WE SEE a great many crush-hats at the thea- 


tres, but the hats that bother us most are the | 








| 
ones that ought to be crushed, but which are 


not, and which, it seems, no amount of adverse 
criticism will succeed in crushing. A lady loves 
to have the world know that she has a fifty-dol- 
lar hat, and the only way to do is to have them 
sit in the theatre bare-headed. This would, no 
doubt, be a difficult thing to bring about, but 
the managers of the theatres could easily do it 
by lending each lady a large gold, diamond- 
studded hair-pin to wear during the perform- 
ance. 








WHY? 


Why should the House of Representatives depute to 
the Speaker the work of appointing its committees? 
Why shouldn’t the House itself elect them? It would be 
a more Democratic plan than the present. 

Under the present system, the Speaker has altogether 
too much power. He can determine by the appoint- 
ment of committees what the course of legislation shall 
be. He is a dictator instead of a presiding officer. 

The above appeared in our esteemed con- 
temporary the Suz of December 22nd. It is, 
of course, highly flattering to us, but our E, C. 
did not go far enough. While it was about it, 
it should have given the whole of our articles, 
which graced the pages of Puck November 
28th, December sth and December 12th, On 
November 28th we said, referring to the Speak- 
ership: 

“The periodical unseemly struggle is close at 
hand. ...Why should the office of Speaker be 
degraded and prostituted for partisan purposes ? 
The office of Speaker, as it exists at present, is 
a disgraceful and demoralizing anomaly.” 

Then, in Puck of December sth, this pearl 
of wisdom fell from our lips: 

“The office ought to carry no more power 
with it than is possessed by the foreman of a 
jury.” 

December 12th we gave the world the bene- 
fit of this chunk of astuteness: 

“The Speaker, as we have ounce’ out, ex- 
cept as an impartial presiding officer, ought to 
have no more influence over legislation than 
the humblest member of the House of Repre- 
sentatives. But the country, in its wisdom, 
seems to think that a Speaker should be an act- 
ive partisan, and we do not suppose that any 
little protest of ours will alter the abominable 
system,” 

We are always glad to be of service to our 
esteemed contemporaries in supplying them 
with ideas, and there is none for which we have 
a higher regard than the Sua which shines for 











THE AGE OF IMPROVEMENT. 











Wiig xs min 


The birch is not used at all in the Southern 
schools,— Exchange. 


LETTERS OF INTRODUCTION. 


If every man who writes a letter of introduc- 
tion should accompany it with another express- 
ing his real sentiments regarding the bearer, 
he would make some atonement for the fearful 
fibs that social customs force him to tell in 
such epistles. Very few persons have the nerve 
to refuse a letter to any acquaintance who asks 
for it, no matter how unworthy he may be, 
since no one wishes to make more enemies than 
he can help, and, moreover, the letter of intro- 
duction has almost acquired a place among 
conventional falsehoods like “ Not at home.” 
Therefore our suggestion should be considered 
as exemplified by the following: 

THE LErTER. 
Dr. Paulus Origen: 

The bearer, Mr, Robinson, is a gentleman 
of great conversational powers and much at- 
tached to those who become his friends. ‘The 
announcement of his departure excited much 
emotion in my breast, but what is my loss is 





your gain. Most sincerely yours, 
SALATHIEL SAWYER. 
THE EXPLANATION, 
Dear Paul: 


This Robinson is the most insufferable bore 
that I ever met with in the whole course of my 
bore-infested existence. The only interesting 
thing he ever said to me was his request for a 
letter to you—which made it evident that he 
was going to leave, after having spent the 
greater part of the last six months in persecu- 
ting me. I could wish he had decided to go 
elsewhere than into your vicinity, but your loss 
is my gain, and I am too much exhausted by 
his recent call to have any sympathy left for 
others. Yours, S. S. 


ANOTHER LETTER AND EXPLANATION, 


Messrs. Reichsmarks & Co.: 

The young man who will deliver this to you 
has been in our house three years, and we cheer- 
fully certify to his honesty, integrity and good 
morals. If you have a vacancy you will find 
him competent to fill it. 

Your obed’t serv’ts, 
GuILpers & FRANCs, 
Gents: 

We have certified to the only good qualities 
this youth possesses—and he wouldn’t possess 
those if they required any active exertion. He 
is too lazy to tell a lie, plan a fraud or go on a 
spree, therefore we can guarantee him as above. 
It has been so much trouble for him to draw 
his salary that we have been steadily reducing 
it, so that he might draw it easier, until, it 
having been entirely withdrawn, he withdrew 
himself. However, he can fill a vacancy—the 
single thing he can fill—for he does occupy 
space; and we are glad that he is to occupy 
that space in some other office than ours. 

Y’rs, etc., G. & F. 
OnE More. 
Professor I, Calculus : 

I have the pleasure of introducing Mr. 
Pericles Jones, a gentleman with whom I have 
been long well acquainted. I trust you will not 
lose sight of him during his stay, as he is much 
interested in abstract studies, which, I know, 
are favorites of yours. 

Very truly yours, 
SAMUEL SMITH. 








Dear Prof.: 

Yes, I do know Jones well—well enough to 
keep clear of him, and I advise you to do the 
same. Notice what I say about not losing sight 
of him, (while he is in the house, at least,) unless 
you wish to lose your spoons, for his abstractions 
| are a little different from yours, although I sup- 
| pose you would both call them kleptomania. 

Yours, S. 
| MANLEY H. PIKE. 
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SONG TO CUPID. “ Well, I suppose you will if you get the appointment. But I don’t 
-. cr see what that has to do with those hats,”’ 
No ( “Oh, you don’t! I never saw stich a chap as you are. If I’m 
elected toll-gate keeper I’m goin’ out there to live, ain’t | ?”’ 
: “Why, yes—” 
‘Well, there’s a good deal of drivin’ on that road, ain’t there? 





| And some day, just as likely as not, a beautiful female may come 
| drivin’ along, and just as she gets opposite my place her hoss may take 
it into his head to run away. Such things ain’t impossible, I b’lieve.” 
*Oh, no,” 
“Oh, they ain’t! Well, then—s’posin’ I should run out, at the risk 
of my own life, and trip up them fiery untamed steeds, she wouldn’t 
~ be likely to climb down out o’ that buggy, and fall on my neck, and 
/] cry, and call me her preserver, nor nothin’, I s’pose? P’r’aps I never 
Rw read about such things in books.” 
y\, epi I “Oh, of course.” 
Bi } “Ah! I have, have 1? P’r’aps she wouldn’t ask me up to the house, 
¢ kes Tre) ” CS we and p’r’aps her old man wouldn’t call me his son, and she wouldn’t cast 
» (Bs ° CAP gy 5 down her eyes and blush, modest-like. Oh, no! And do you think I’m 
hall i 
MA yy) =2OWaRY ELF Cupip, O dimpled, coy Cupid, 


Ge such a dumned fool that I don’t know what /ta/ means?” 
Are you lost in the moonbeams or hid in a rose? 


Z “Of course not; but what has that to do with those hats?” 
“What? Why, she loves me, don’t she? And the old man says: 
Who saw you, so nimble, slip out of a thimble, 
And hang from the loops of a lJily-maid’s bows? 





‘Bless you, my children, bless you,’ don’t he? And we get married, 
don’t we? Well, I should smile. And what then? Why, children, 
of course. Now d’ye see ?” he bawled, irritably. 
Wee, spry little midget, the world ’s in a fidget “No.” ot : ' 

To snare and then coddle you, mischievous sprite; * You make me tired. W hy, see here. DPve got children, haven't I? 
Your pranks and mad gambols and primrose-path rambles —two or three of ’em. Well, there are such things as twins, I b’lieve. 


There’s no law against my havin’ twins, I think; they don’t hang a man 
1N: ° . - i ‘ g ( . 4 I g a mi 
Mid briars and brambles are all my delight. for havin’ twins in this part of the country, do they? No. And if one 


man can have twins, so can another—I can have twins if I want to, and, 
by George, I will!’ 


In ivy-clad bowers you nestle for hours, 


And lurk in the flowers that swing in the breeze; “ Well ?” 
There counting the kisses—the “slippery blisses”— “ What! you don’t catch on yet ? Why, man alive, I’ve got twins, 
Of Strephon and Phyllis in languorous ease. haven’t 1? And in course of time they’ll grow up, won’t they ?— grow 
up to be men and need plug-hats. Well, here are the hats all ready for 
We trifle and putter, our hearts in a flutter, them. Do you tumble now ?” 


In a tangled skein spun by the toiletted fair, 
The weary hours whiling, and dull care beguiling— 
Lo! dimpled and smiling, you ’re loitering there! 





O wary elf Cupid, O cunning, coy Cupid, 
Are lovers all stupid, dear, rollicking boy? 

While maidens are sighing, and love-knots are tying, 
The snap of your bow-string bodes sorrow and joy! 


HAROLD VAN SANTVOORD, | 








FILM’S FORETHOUGHT. 


A TALE oF Two TILEs. 








ought to have been in the peni- 
tentiary. He was met one day 
by a friend coming out of a hat- 
store with a silk hat in each 
hand. They were new hats in that they had never been worn, but their | 
style was B. C. 

“ New hat ?”’ queried friend. 

“M-m,” replied Film, pleasantly. 


F forethought were a crime, Film | 
| 














“What are you going to do with two?” pursued friend. “Ye—es; but—” 

‘« Never you mind,” said Film, smoothing down the nap of ore. | “Now, the same style in plug-hats comes around again every seven 

“Style ’s all wrong, you know,” advised his critic: “’Way off. | years. I got this straight from the hatter. ‘hese hats are four years 
Guess you’ve got stuck, haven’t you?” old. I shall be elected next fall, and married, probably, the following 

“That’s all right,’ answered Film, with resentful brevity. year. ‘That’s five years, Now, my boys will need those hats when they 


“What size do you wear, anyhow?” continued the other, examin- | are sixteen, won’t they? Well, sixteen and five make twenty-one, don’t 
ing the hats: “Because one of these is a six-and-a-quarter and the other | they? and seven goes in twenty-one three times, don’t it? You see the 


is an eight. You can’t wear ’em both, you know.” style will be all right.” 
“ 'That’s all right,” repeated the proprietor of the hats, coldly. “ But the size—” 
“Didn’t pay full price for ’em, did you?” “ Well, I’m surprised that a man like you should ask such a ques- 
4 “Yes,” tion! Look-a-here. ‘There has been such a thing, I s’pose, as a number 
“P’raps they have a historical value—relic of the late General | eight head. ‘They may be rare; but still there are such things. Well, 
Washington, and all that sort of thing. Eh?” now, if one of my boys should have a number eight head, what is more 
“ Naw, they haven’t,” rejoined Film, with some show of temper. natural than that his twin-brother should have a six-and-a-quarter head, 


“ Well, what in thunder do you want ’em for?” inquired his friend, | thus making an average of seven and one-eighth—my own size? Com- 

“What do I want ’em for?” bawled Film, banging the hats to- | monest thing in the world with twins—law of compensation, you know. 
gether in a perfect frenzy of irritation: ‘Don’t you suppose a feller | | hope you grasp my idea now—‘a stitch in time saves nine,’ and all 
ever thinks of anybody but himself? Haven’t you any idea of a chap’s | that sort of thing.” 

















lookin’ out for his family ?” And he added, as his friend walked thoughtfully away: 
‘But you haven’t got any family!’ objected the other. “TI never did see such a man as that. He don’t seem to have any 
“Qh, haven’t I?” roared Film: “ P’r’aps I ain’t going to keep the | more idea of lookin’ ahead and takin’ thought for the morrow than 
toll-gate on the plank-road, neither ?” nothin’ at all.” F, E, CHase, 
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THE STAGE AT SEA. 
Anticipated Localettes of Our Rural Contemporaries. 


Opera-bouffe on the canal to-night. 





A new bowsprit is being put on the Lyceum 
Theatre. 


The Snowflake Minstrels were delayed by a 
head-wind, and did not reach here in time for 


a performance. 


The three-masted theatre, Count Johannes, 
anchored at the dock this noon, and will open 
to-night with “ Hamlet.” 





Owing to the large size of the audiences at 
the Amanda and Jane, an extra gallery has been 
rigged up among the top-masts. 





The Mary Ann Theatre sprung a-leak in the 
first act last night. ‘Ihe audience left the par- 
quette in boats. It was two o’clock before the 
gallery was taken off. 





While laughing at a minstrel-joke, last night, | 


our esteemed fellow-townsman, Mr. George Mc- 
Nickle, fell overboard. 
to him. With difficulty he was rescued. 


A policeman has been stationed in the miz- 
zen-mast of the Sally Johnson to keep order. 
It is hoped that the actors on the stage will no 
longer be disturbed by cat-calls from the stud- 
s’ls. 


A theatre drawing eight feet of water will be 
in Podunk next week, All the good theatres 
have hitherto given this town the go-by. We 
have had enough of theatres which draw only 
four inches of water. 





“The Pirates of Penzance’? weighed anchor 
yesterday morning. ‘They carried off $8,000. 
Manager De Smythe says they have picked up 
$100,000 on the Sound this season. ‘They will 
cruise on the Hudson till ice sets in. 


The play of “ Pygmalion and Galatea”? was 
interrupted in the second act last night. The 
prompter had fallen out of one of the port-holes. 
He swam ashore on Frog Point. A new 
prompter was got and the play went on. 


An audience, which filled the Sarah and Mary 
from coal bunker to top-mast, assembled last 
night to see Bartley Campbell’s new play, “The 
Black and Blue Slave.” It is a good play. 
Every one should see it. Order your skiff 
at ten. 


An interesting case is trying in the courts, 
Can the refusal of an actor of a “floating 
theatre’? to play be construed as mutiny? It 
is notorious that several prime-donne have re- 
cently been kept on bread and water and a 
cracker a day for refusing to sing. 


The Narragansett, of the Fall River Line, sank 
a boat in the fog this morning supposed to be 
the Pat Rooney Combination.— Larer.—Pat 
Rooney is safe. Fritz Emmet, billed in several 
towns, has failed to appear. Many fear the old 
advocate of abstinence has got too much water 
at last. 


The fishing-smack Lucy reports the Bijou 
Comic Opera Company ashore on Little Sea- 
Gull Island. The masts of the opera-house 
went by the board at one o’clock in the morn- 
ing. The actors burned red-lights for two 
hours. At three o’clock they took to the flies 
and the wings. ‘Ten people floated ashore in a 





A scene was thrown | 








proscenium-box. Five persons were saved in 
the long boat, and eight on the bass-viol. The 
soprano drifted to land on a sky-border. The 
leader of the orchestra was picked up floating 
on the bass-drum. ‘lhe manager came ashore 
on the music-score. ‘The company have been | 
on the Island three weeks, but have regularly | 
drawn their salaries. 








MATTER FOR CONGRATULATION. 





New YorK AND BROOKLYN MAY NOW SHAKE 
HANDS OVER THEIR INDIFFERENCE TO THE OLD-TIME 
BUGBEAR OF ‘ICE IN THE RIVER.” 








THE FOX AND ‘THE HEN. 


[A Fable with Many Morals.) 


“How big a brood shall you have this year, 
madam ?” said the Fox to the Hen, one cold 
winter evening in the barn-yard. 

“‘What’s that to you?” said the Hen to the 
Fox. 

“ Supper!” replied the Fox, promptly. 

“Well, I don’t know,” said the Hen, in re- 
ply: “I may have ten; but I never count my 
chickens before they are hatched.” 

“ Quite right,” said the Fox: “neither do I; 
and, as a hen in the present is worth ten chick- 
ens in the future, I will eat you now.” 

So saying, he carried her off. | 

The next morning the farmer, seeing the 
tracks of the fox in the snow, took his gun and 
went out and shot him. 

“ Alas!’ said the Fox: “I should have waited 
for the ten chickens; there is no snow in sum- 
mer-time.””— Royal and Barr Hill, in St. Nicholas. 

CREDIT NOT GOOD. 

“I suppose,” remarked the tramp, as he 
helped himself to a pickle at the lunch-table: 
“T suppose if President Arthur came in here 
and said: ‘Johnny, let’s have a glass of beer, | 
and hang it on the slate like a good fellow,’ 
you would let him have the stuff, wouldn’t 
you ?”” 

“ Of course I would,” replied the bar-keeper, 
with a wide smile: ‘ Why wouldn’t 1?” 

“ And yet President Arthur is nearly two thou- 
sand million dollars in debt,” continued the 
tramp: “at least the Government is, and you 
would have to wait until that was paid before 
you could get your nickel.” 

“Is it so?” asked the bar-keeper, rather stag- 
gered by the figures. 

“You bet! And I suppose if Queen Victoria 
walked in and said: ‘ Ho, Johnny, let’s have a | 
glass o’ ’arf-an’-’arf, hand Hi’ll tell me Lud o’ 
the Buttonbag to settle when ’e gets the spuds,’ 
you’d spunk the wine up with your own fair | 
hand, wouldn’t you ?” 

“T surely would,” returned the bar-keeper. 

“And yet Queen Victoria is in debt nearly | 
three thousand million—or her Government is, | 
and you would get that five cents about the mid- | 
dle of the next century.” 

“As much as that ?”? demanded the bar-keeper, 
in astonishment. 











“Then the Emperor of Germany, if he should 
alight from his special horse-car in front of your 
door, and say, ‘ Mein Gott, Chonny, give me a 
schoppen of schnapps, und I vill bay for dot 
when I sold mein dog,’ you wouldn’t hesitate a 
minute, would you ?” 

“TI suppose not,” said the bar-keeper, rather 
startled by the information concerning the 
other potentates. 

“ And yet the same Emperor is in debt over 
one hundred and ten million,’ continued the 
tramp, solemnly. 

“1 don’t believe 
keeper. 

“It’s a fact,” persisted the tramp: “ And the 
Czar of Russia, suppose he should come limp- 
ing in with some friends, and say, ‘ Hi, Johno- 
vitch, put the moujik on ice and let the bill 
stand over till Christovitchmas,’ you wouldn’t 
wait to come around from behind, but would 
waltz right over the bar, wouldn’t you ?” 

“T don’t know,” replied the bar-keeper, cau- 
tiously. 

“He owes two thousand millions,’’? answered 
the tramp. 

“Do them people owe it for bar-bills ?” in- 
quired the bar-keeper, with a shudder. 

“Most of it,’ responded the tramp: “ But I 
don’t owe any man on earth a cent; and yet I 
don’t suppose you would trust me for a glass of 
beer to save my life, would you?” 

‘No, sir!” shouted the bar-keeper: “ I would 
n’t trust you for another free pickle. We liquor- 
dealers are already out seven thousand millions 
on the crowned heads, and I ain’t going to give 
five cents more on a man that hasn’t got even 
a brim to his hat. Put that pickle back in the 
bowl, or I'll stop up the rat-holes with you!” 

And the tramp went off to work the racket 
somewhere else, while the bar-keeper figured up 
his share of the losses on the crowned heads, 
and tacked something to the bills of his known 
to be paying debtors.—Brooklyn Eagle. 


it!?? exclaimed the _ bar- 





—The reputation of Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut, 
for pipe or cigarette smoking, is the result of studying 
how best to preserve the natural qualities of the leaf 
through its curative stages, and how to get it up for the 
smoker in its daintiest form. The trade-mark of the Dur- 
ham Bull is now the standard throughout the world for 


| the very best smoking and cigarette tobacco, 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 





‘Sweet Bouquet,” the Cigurette par exccllence, needs only a trial to 
Prove its claims. 





Beautiful faces are often so disfigured with pimples that 

Swayne’s Ointment is required to remove them. 
CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formu'a of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permane: t cure of consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung Affec- 
tions, also a positive and racical cure for Nervous Debility and 
all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful curative 


powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make it known 
to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a desire to 
relieve human suffering, I wiil send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full di- 
rections for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing 
with stamps, naming this paper, W. A. Noyes, 1g9 Power’s Block, 
Rochester, N.Y. 








IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS TO PUCK. 


We are now prepared to supply subscribers and the trade in 
general with our handsome cases, in dark brown cloth and gilt, 
for binding Puck in regular book-form. This method enables 
subscribers to have their volumes bound in a uniform and econo- 
mical manner, which are items worthy of consideration. These 
covers are finished, with regard to taste and durability, in a neat 


substantial style. Any bookbinder will bind your volume of 


| Puck in one of our covers at a nominal price, thus forming a 


highly interesting humorous and satirical chronicle of the times, 
and an important acquisition to any library. The cases hold one 
volume (26 numbers), which we think the most serviceable size, 
and more convenient to handle than a book containing 52 num- 
bers. Price 75 cents. By mail to any part cf the U.S., $1.00. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
PUBLISHERS Puck, 
21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 
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WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, 
STERLING SILVERWARE, 
PLATEDWARE and 
OPTICAL GOODS 
FOR HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


Prices Low, Quatriry Correct, AND 
ASSORTMENT LARGE. 


mes” Ga KD Save money by leaving orders with 
| 


“= PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


363 CANAL STREET, NEW YORK. 
Price List Free. EsTABLISHED 1838. 


SPECIAL LINE OF OVERCOATINGS, 
| KERSEYS, MELTONS, ETO. 
3a Fine Custom Tailoring. “Ba 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


| 
S2o ame at S2o. 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 


Samples and Se_e-MEASUREMENT Chart mailed on application, 
Brancu Stores In ALL Principar Cities. 


STEAL STYLES. 
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SONG OF THE ALL-WOOL SHIRT. 


My father bought an undershirt, 
Of bright and flaming red— 

“ All wool, I’m ready to assert, 
Fleece-dyed,” the merchant said. 

“ Your size is thirty-eight, I think; 
A forty you should get, 

Since all-wool goods are bound to shrink 
A trifle when they ’re wet. 


That shirt two weeks my father wore— 
Two washings, that was all— 
From forty down to thirty-four 
It shrank like leaf in fall. 
I wore it then a day or two, 
But when ’t was washed again 
My wife said, “‘ Now ’t will only do 
For little brother Ben.” 
A fortnight Ben squeezed into it, 
At last he said it hurt. 
We put it on our babe—the fit 
Was good as any shirt. 
We ne’er will wash it more while yet 
We see its flickering light, 
For if again that shirt is wet 
*T will vanish from our sight. 
— Eugene Field, in Chicago News, 


A COBBLER’S sign in a neighboring town bore 
the announcement: ‘Shoes half sold seventy- 
tive cents.” A passing drummer, observing the 
omission of the “‘e” in soled, stepped in and 
thus addressed the artisan: 

“You advertise shoes half sold here?” 

“Ves, sir.” 

“Well, I would like to understand what you 
mean; whether you sell half of a shoe or half 
of a pair for seventy-five cents, or whether you 
have a lot half sold or have a lot haif of which 
you want to sell. It’s the most ambiguous ad- 
vertisement I ever saw.” 

The cobbler scratched his head and looked 
up over his spectacles in surprise at the drum- 
mer. After a pause he asked: 

“Can’t you understand by the sign that I 
put half-soles on shoes for seventy-five cents ?” 

“No, sir,” replied the drummer: “I can’t 
understand any suc sh thing from your sign, 
You have left an ‘e’ out of the word ‘soled, 
and as it stands now it means to sell, or already 
sold.” 

The cobbler smote his hand upon his knee, 
and said: 

“ By jinks! I thought that word ‘sold’ didn’t 
look just right. I thought it wanted an ‘e.’ 
Thank you, sir, for calling my attention to it.” 

After the drummer’s departure the cobbler 
went outside with a brush and added an ‘e’ to 
the word, making it “‘solde.””— Somerville Jour- 
nal, 





*,* “The same measure will not suit all circum- 
stances.” But Kidney-Wort su'ts all cases of 
liver, bowels and kidney diseases and their con- 
comitants, piles, constipation, diabetes, ague, etc. 
At Druggists, $1. 

Angostura Bitters is a household word all over the 
world. For over 50 years it has advertised itself by its merits. 


It is now advertised to warn the public agi counterfeits, The 
genuine article is manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


BEHNING 


PIANOS 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 15 E. l4th ST., N. Y. 


ADUEBER)// V6 EUW 


THE 
YOUNG MEN to learn tel- 


=] BS) Tl 
egraphy. Paying situations 


ANTED guaranteed. Send for terms. 


COMMERCIAL R. BR, TELEGRAPH COLLEGE, Ann Arbor, Mich, 





























Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130,333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL gy 
ESTERBROOK STEEL P 





pt N THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


Works, Camden, N. ° 26 Joba a Nace Ook 


**T owe my 
Restoration 
to Health 
and Beauty 
to the 


_—psric sURING ied Humilhating seen “Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the Curicura REMEDIES. 

CuricuRA REsoLtvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, he als Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from Curicur A, is indispens.«ble in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin’ Blemishes, Sunburn, and Greasy 
Skin 

CuTicura Remepigs are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. PotTrTer Druc AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass 


iene COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
iy 


AND 
— 


< TRICYCLES. 
ZN. 












i) POPULAR STEEDS OF TO-DAY. 
send 3-cent stamp for illustrated catalogue. 
THE POPE M’Ff’G CO., 
597 Washington Street, Boston. 
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This Instrument, 

Price $5, with music, 
Containing twenty-two NOTES 
(Six MORE than is contained in 
any other like instrument), is un- 
equalled for durability, power and 
sweetness of tone, 

Larger sizes for House, Lodge 
and Chapel, contain thirty-two 


THE AUTOPHONE. 


For Grown People and Children, 
THE FINEST AND CHEAPEST 
AUTOMATIC Musica. INsTRUMENT Ever OFFerRep. 
Send for Circular and Catalogue of Music. 
THE AUTOPHONE CO., ITHACA, N. Y. 
Canvassers Wanted. 


SUPERIOR QUALITY—HIGH CLASS 


MUSICROXES 


Be, UNEQUALED IN TONE 
mae = AND DURABILITY. 


Sold by the best Dealers 
out Europe — now 
uced in this country 
direct by Manufacturers 
without deeormnetliate profits, 


LARGEIMPORTATION. VERY LOW PRICES FORCASH. 
Send Two-Cent Stamp for Price List. 


C.GAUTSCHI & CO.switzenuano 


Salesroomsat lOISCHESTNUT ST. 
Opp. the Opera House, PHILADELPHIA. 
Q@7’Call early for good selection and avoid rush of Holidays, 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast COc0d. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more ecoaomi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, casily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 



















Sold by Grocers irocers everywhere. 












Views illustrating every snb- 
ect for Public Exhibition, &c. A PROFITABLE BUSINESS 
R A MAN WITH SMALL CAPITAL. Also Magic 
116-page Illustrated Ca'alogue 

Optician, 49 Nassau St., N.Y, 


And Stereopticons, all prices. 





Lanterns for home amusement. 
free. McALLISTER, Mannfe. 





66: a week in your own town, Terms and §4 outfit free. Address 
H. Wauvetr & Co., Portland, Maine. 
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FROM INDIANAPOLIS. 
M R Mr. Ed Gall entertained the Bon Ton Club BA US 


eee a yoo 
ne... 149-155 E. prey Street, N. Y. 





LYON & HEALYS 


State&Monroe Sts. Chicago 
Will send prepaid to any address their 
BAND CATALOGUE 

for 1884, 140 pages, 210 Engra 


vings of Suits,Caps,Belts,Pom- 
E aulets, Cap-La: Ee \ 
rum Major 8 Sta 
and Out tfits, Re 
Materials. also includes In- 
and Fxercises for Ama- 
tenr Bands, gad | a Catalogue of 
Choice Band Music 


Fe AWSON'S(.0%..)U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 











Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 
The individual wearing it will not be ious of its p 
Lecture on Nervous T and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Drngsiate. Caz Bandage\ S. E. G. RAWSON Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. | Guaranteed. J Saratega Springs, N. Y. 


legant solid plain ring, made of 
enve'at 18 K. Kk. itotlea Gold, packed in 
Velvet Casket, warranted & years, 
Bards, “Beatties,” al 25. 6BO 
« moantion” all Gols, Sil. 












packs 1-00 bill billy and ities id’Ring Free,” 
= 0) 
GSNTEREROOK, CONN 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail rong J express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘Try it once. 


Addr . F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
sl C.F Smadison St., Chicago. ” 


PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 








Beauty and Fragrance 
Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 


2 A WEEK, $12 a day at home easily wade. Costly outfit free. 
Address, Yeue & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


DR, H. H. KANE, 
of the DeQuincey 
IT now “we = emedy 
whereby any one en | 

i at home auickly and 

For cesdontal a snd endorsements, 

einen nt medica men, description of Ly pnd 
H. KANE, AMA MD. 46 W. 14th St. New York, 


When I say cure, T do not mear 

merely to stopthem for atime and 

then have them return again, I 

mean preticel cure. I nave made 

he disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long 
sont. I warrant my remedy tocure the were cases. Because others 
tove failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure, Send at once 
for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express 
and Post pace. It costs you amy | for a tri oy willcure you 


Dr. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street, New 














at his home on Friday night. 

Miss Virginia Johnston, of North Meridian 
Street, entertained a number of her special 
friends last evening. 


Miss Sarah Noble, familiarly known to her 
many friends as “ Dutch,” left the city on Fri- 
day night for New York, where she will spend 
the winter. 

Miss Osceola Pressel entertained a number 
of friends with an oyster supper on Wednesday 
evening. The occasion was in honor of her 
birthday, and was highly enjoyed by all. 

Mr. and Mrs, T. J. Brown and daughter left 
last night for Chicago, which city will be their 
future home. Both Mr. and Mrs. Brown have 
made many friends during their stay in Indian- 
apolis, all of whom regret their departure. 

The Hoosier Whist Club did not hold their 
regular weekly meeting last Wednesday, but in- 
stead gave a surprise party masquerade to Miss 
Agnes Fletcher, at the Insane Hospital. The 
gentlemen and ladies all wore elegant “ Kate 
Greenaway ”’ costumes, and, by their jaunty ap- 
pearance, it seemed as if “ ye olden times”? had 
come again. Cameron’s Orchestra furnished 
the music, and at one o’clock supper was served 
in the beautifully decorated dining-rooms,— 
Indianapolis Times. 


‘THE nesting season, in which Presidents write 
messages, being over, Arthur is preparing to 
attend banquets all over New York and New 
England. A setting hen never eats anything, 
and a President, for fourteen days before a 
message is hatched out, is in about the same 
fix. And as a hen never knows whether she is 
going to hatch out ducks or chickens, neither 
does a President know whether his message is 
going to be one thing or another until it is 
published. This year neither the President nor 
anybody else knows how the message stands on 
any subject.—Pech’s Sun, 


Ir 1s gratifying to learn that Prince Bis- 
marck’s health is improving. We have noticed, 
by-the-way, that whenever the French Repub- 
lic begins to exhibit symptoms of rantankerous- 
ness and frivolity, the German premier braces 
up and reports himself in better physical con- 
dition than ever before. It is only when the 
French are busy with internal dissensions and 
a crisis of some kind or other that Bismarck 
abandons himself to the luxury of delicate 
health.—Chicago News. 


INQuIRER: An independent is a man who has 
been snubbed by both parties and is mad.— 
Boston Post. 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CoO., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 





Breaxrast Cocoa, as a beverage, is universally conceded 
superior to all other drinks for the weary mar of business or the 
more robust laborer. The preparations of Walter Baker & Co. 
have long been the standard of merit in this line, and our readers 
who purchase “‘ Baker's Breakfast Cocoa’ will find it a most 
healthful, delicious and invigorating beverage. 


iu: WILSON’ 
LIGHTNING SEWER! 


thousand stitches a minute 









Wanted. THE WILSON SEW- 


ING MACHINE CO., Chicago or New York. 





oe in use at the Grand C us yur Muu sRAsY. 


arerooms: 26 W. 23ra St., N. Y. 
CIGARETTES 


Cloth of Gold (c=: 


By W. S. Kimball & Co. 








Straicut MeEsx 


13 First Prize Medals. 
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BUILD. FURNISH 

worth ten 
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AND DECORATE, + just publish 





ciation, 
8t., NEw YorRE 


Delivered to any part of the country 
at Philadelphia prices. Spectacles 
ae Eye Glasses. All sights suited. 


pera Glasses, Microscopes, Mag- 
nthere, Telescopes, Photographers’ 


Cameras for Amateurs. Catalogues 
Free. 


R. & J. Beck, Phitadelphia. 
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Nira Geo.B.CLuett,Bro.&Co, 
A. WEIDMANN & CO.,, 

Sos BROADWAY, 








Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


(HEARSON’S PATENT, U.S.A, JAN. 10, 1882.) 



















PENS TO REFILL, 
(Fine, Medium, or Broad Points), 
40c. PER BOX. 


MAY THE 
ORDINARY 
CHARACTERISTICS 
OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDI8 ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATE USE _PRESERVED 
$1.00 $1.50 
POCKET Size DESK SIZE 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT AT PLEASURE 


FITTED WITH A "NON-CORRODIBLE PEN: 


Simple in construction and not liable to get out of order. 





POCKET SIZE FITTED WITII DESK SIZE 
$2. 50 PALLADIUM PEN $3, 00 
(IRI DIUM-POINTED) 

Flexible . ~~ durable 
SOLD BY ALL STATION ERS. 


THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEBS, 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 


$5 to $20 grinch F Co Fortiend, Mane ASS 














SPENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS. 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 











































































































Universally 
| acknowledged to be 
the purest and 
finest 


CHAMPAGNES 


CHANDON in existence. 


GREEN SEAL (Sillery Mousseux Superieur). 
WHITE SEAL (Cremant d’Ay blanc). 
GOLD SEAL (Grand Cremant Imrerial). 
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
moderately increase 


SSLIzE’ 
¥% S the temperature of the 


= body and force of the 
circulation, and give 
tone and strength to 
the system. They are 
the best for Cocktails. 


WM. M. LESLIE 


" 
BITTE RS 87 Water Street, N. ¥. 





Excite the appetite, 












BITTERS. 


exeellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
wt world, cures Dyspepsis, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to @ glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or Ly for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANR, 80LB AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N; ¥, 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
. STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





A STIRRING SPEBCH—“ Pass me a spoon.’”’— 


Boston Commercial, 

An Indiana family that uses black tea be- 
cause they are in mourning, are probably as 
sincere mourners as though they wore crape 
on their hats,—Peck’s Sun, 


‘THERE are said to be 11,000 one-legged men 
in the United States. One-legged men form 
the most peaceful and submissive element of 
our population. They never kick. — Boston 
Globe. 


In the dim and distant future some anti- 
quarian will come across a Saratoga trunk, and 
excitedly exclaim: 

“Yes, it is true; they had giants in those 
days. Here is one of their houses!””—Phila- 
delphia Call, 


Lorp TENNyson, in his $1,000 spring poem, 
says: “The blackbirds have their wills; the 
poets, too.” If “wills”? is not a misprint for 
“ bills,” it is strange. Poets, with a few excep- 
tions, have more of the latter than they can 
liquidate.—orristown Herald. 


A PERSONAL item states that ‘“ Queen’ Vic- 
toria is passionately fond of baked apples.” 
Now, if it had said ‘‘ baked beans,’’ Boston 
would have put on more airs than a brass band, 
and declined to associate with an outside Amer- 
ican any lower in the social scale than a cham- 
pion slugger.—Norrts:own Herald. 


A MEDICAL journal asks: “Is the resection 
of the carcinomatus pylorus a justifiable opera- 
tion?” It is not, under any circumstances, 
People who have resected the carcinomatus 
pylorus have lived to regret it the longest day 
they lived. Roll it in Indian meal and fry it, 
and it is a perfectly justifiable operation, and 
boarders don’t kick half as much.— Péch’s Sun, 


“] SUPPOSE you often want something to fill 
up your paper with ?”’ said a man, coming into 
a country newspaper office with a four-column 
communication on a patent, duplex, double- 
back-action harrow of his own invention. 

“Oh, no,” said the man of the quill: “the 
paper is full enough. It is the editor who wants 
something to fill up with. This will make four 
columns and two sticks—forty-two dollars, 





P. LENK & (0. 
OHIO WINES. 


178 Duane Street, 
NEW YORK. 





PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 


existence. 
aa AGENTS WANTED. <@a 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 roadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 








DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR 
Forces riant Mustac! 





$10. Kern directions sealed a: x 
Sa., staimpe or alter. L. A. L. SMITH & CO... Ager nis, Foiatton, “Ub 


yo Habit Cured in 10 
No pay till Cared. 
Dr. J. ya, Lebanon, Ohiw 








please.” —Middletown Transcript. 
Partic ulars- for 


WATCH FREE fa:.° 


Address C. P. CRUSSMAN, Springfield, M ass. 


We offer a few more of our Celebrated 
Sheffield Forged Razors. Full Ham- 
burg concaved. Sent, prepaid, to any 
a address on receipt of One Dollar. 
LEWIS & CO., 24 Park Place, New York. 
AGENTS WANTED to take orders for our 


LEGANT PORTRAIT 


made from small pictures of all kinds. Send 
for terms. 8. C. TALLMAN & Co. Auburn, N.Y. 











Grand 


Square P A N 0 Be owl 


Received First Prize —— Exhibition, Philadc!- 
phia, 1876. 
Received First Prize 5 Exhibition, Montreal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882, 
The great success and popularity of the SOHMER 
among the musical public is the best proof of its excellence. 
SOHMER & CO.,, 
Nos. (49 to (55 East i4th Street, New Yorke 


Piano 





M2TS0POLITAN < OFERA HOUSE. 
RAND ITALIAN OPERA. 
Mr. Henry E. 


+ etl p66sebonneseeeeo ee Director. 
‘(T WENTY-NINTH AND THIRTIETH SUBSCRIPTION NiGHTS 
WEDNESDAY EVENING, JAN. 9TH, BIZET’S OPERA: 
‘ARMEN.’ 
ah ian 1irn, PONCHIELLI’S OPERA: 
LA GIOCONDA.’ 


Saturday eineinaal Jan. 12th, last Grand Matinee 
Box office open daily from 8 a.m. till 5 p.m. 


GEAND OPERA HOUSE. 


Lessee and Manager. 


FRIDAY EVEN 





.Mr. Henry E 
The ever ound ir 
Mestayer’s ‘‘Tourists in a Pullman Palace Car.”’ 
A three-act nonsensical musical comedy—merriest laughter 


and jolliest fun. 
Matinée Saturday at a. 


ABBEY 


Every Evening at 8. 





CHARITY BALL 
OF 1884 


METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE, 


THURSDAY, JANUARY 3rd, 
UNDER THE USUAL MANAGEMENT 





Boxes are in charge of Mrs. Thomas Hitchcock, No. 8 East 


29th Street, 


IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS 
TO PUCE. 





We are now prepared to supply subscribers and the trade in 
general with our handsome cases, in dark brown cloth and gilt, 
This method enables 
subscribers to have their volumes bound in a uniform and econo- 
These 
gard to taste and durability, in a neat 


for binding Puck in regular book-form. 


mical manner, which are items worthy of consideration. 
covers are finished, with re 
substantial style. Any bookbinder will bind your volume of 
Puck in one of our covers at a nominal price, thus forming a 
highly interesting humorous and satirical chronicle of the times, 
and an important acquisition to any library. The cases hold one 
volume (26 numbers), which we think the most serviceable size, 
and more convenient to handle than a book containing 52 num 
Price 75 cents. By mail to any part of the U.S., $1.00 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
PUBLISHERS Puck, 
21, 23 & 25 Warren St., 


bers 


a 





Elegant Imp. Chromo Cards, name in new script type, on ly 

1oc., 13 pks. $1, or 10 pks. for $1 and choice free of han 
some gold ring, plain, chased, ay or stone setting, or tortoise 
2-blade knife. SNOW & CO., Meriden, Ct, 


40 OLD VIOLINS, cettiset cic 


lins ever offered in this country; Amati, Stradivarius, 
Maggini, Guanarius, &c., 100 to 250 years old; prices, 
from $25 to $300 each; also, violirs made from very 
old wood, having all the peculiar qualities of genuine 

old violins. prices. . $40 each; 500 varieties of 
new violins: prices, $1 to $125 each; fine new violins, 
strong, powerful tones, for $5 $10, $15 . $20, $25 each; 
every one warranted; over 1000 in tune to test and 
compare. Bows and Cases, 75c to $8 each. Send for 





Best coilection of 


catalogue. ELIAS HOWE, 88 Court st., Boston. 


CONSUMPTION 





Thavea 
remed or the 
above disease; by 
its = thousands 

ases of the worst kind and of long standing have been c 
pb ismy = - its efficacy,thatI willsend TWO BOTTLES FREE’ 
together with a VALUABLE TR. ‘ATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. 
Give Express and y ry address DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N. ¥ 


Best TRUSS ever used. 


Improved Elastic Truss. Positively 
cures Rupture 
Sent by mail everywhere 
Write for full descriptive circulars 
to the 
N.Y ELASTIC TRUSS CO., 
744 Broapway, New York 


itive 














TAPE WORM. 


TINFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours For particulars address with st mp to 
H. EICKHORN, No 6St. Mark’s Place, New York. 





WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy a Wuo.e 
5 per cent. Imp. Austrian 100A. 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 
Issue of 1860. 


These bonds are guaranteed by the Imperial Government ‘of 
Austria, and bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum, 
payable semi- monthly. 

They are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which 106 
large premiums of 

- 
60,000, 10,000, 5,000, 
etc., florins are drawn. 


Every Austrian 5 per cent. roo florin bond, which does not draw 
one of the large premiums, must be redeemed with at least 


120 Florins, 


as there are no 4/anks, and every bond must draw something 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of February, 1884, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the rst of February is 


entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters, and in- 
closing $5, will secure one of ye ap bonds for the next drawing. 


For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CC., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
[Established in 1874.] 
N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Puck 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK? 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 
MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LiTH. 21- 25 WARREN ST.NY. 


A HARD ROAD TO TRAVEL. 
ARrTHUR:—“ If the New York ‘Boys’ would only drop off, I might stand a chance to get there!” 





